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THE WAIT 
A PROGRAM | 


pecs ses “Mee oe BEAUTIFUL 
ARE J : THAN ME? 


HEH HEH, ARE You LISTEN, BUSTER, You'RE 


KIDDING?! YOU HAVEN'T. = NO BEAUTY ANYMORE EITHE 
LOOKED THAT GOOD 


IN YEARS! 
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(HOw ABOUT THAT 
BEER BELLY BAY 


IF WE FOLLOW A RIGOROUS PROGRAM 
TOGETHER WE CAN EACH MAKE SURE 
THE OTHER DOESN'T 
CHEAT... 


I THINK I'LL DUCK ~ 
INTO THESE BUSHES UP 
HERE FOR A REST... 


WE'VE ONL 
SOGGED 10 MILES, 
WE STILL HAVE 

TO GO! 


HEH-WEH, LOST HER--- HEY, \/ COME. ON, BARNEY, 
THERE'S A STANO! I COULD’ f SU6T A FEW MORE 
USE A SODA NOW::> 


MILES.» BARNEY P! 


NOW WHERE DID HE GO? Y | A.BANANA SPLIT WITH SCOOPS 
HMMM, AN ICE CREAM J | OF CHOCOLATE, VANILLA AN! . 
PARLOR. STRAWBERRY ICE CREAM! 


LONG CUT 
MORE EXERCISE! 


! BECAUSE I've q THE RECIPE FROM MY 
GOT A GREAT MEAL. OIET COOKBOOK?! 


Ke 
CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAG! 


WHY 1S IT 
PURPLE > 


WELL, TIME TO WORK ON 
THOSE PODNDS 
[SOME MoRE 


6HE'S GONE T'LL 3U6T 
K A LITTLE OF THIS Pile, 
BE A FEW COOKIES. . ~ 
Me A PIECE OF CAKE! 


IT'S TIME NOW 
MOMENT OF 


FoR THE 


TRUTH--- 


you've \ 
INEO FIVE 
NDS! 


HERE'S ANOTHER ARTICLE ON” : 
ie een aaa i 
oT’ GAME THAN YEAH, I USED 
YOO USED TOF PLAY BUT 


NYONE TO 
PLAY WITH? 


Boy, I FORGOT HOW HARD 
THIS GAME CAN BE-+- 


THANKS, FRED, 
TLL TAKE 
THAT PAWN? 


wair A —~| 
MINUTE? YOO 
CAN'T MOVE 
LIKE THAT. JJ 


¥, 


\) 


HEY, YOD CAN'T 
MOVE A KING 
THREE SPACES? 

: an ~ 

NEY, HOW'D 


OH, BARNEY, 
60? DID YOD PLT 
CHECKMATE > 


HAVE YOU-GEEN — 
( BAMM-BAMM BARNEY ? 


YEAH, HE WAS PLAYING 
IN THAT BIG BOX THE NEW 
CAME IN? 


TV. 


BAMM- BAMM, z | 
HOPE _HE DOESN'T THINK 
WE DON'T WANT HIM! 


. CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE. 


WHEN IT DOESN'T MATTER, (CAB! FOLLOW THAT GARBAGE 
IT NEVER FAILS, WHEN IT TRUCK! 
MATTERS, IT NEVER 

FAILS TO FAIL! 


I'VE BEEN WAITING YEARS FOR 
SOMEONE TO SAY “FOLLOW 
THAT CAR!” AND WHEN IT 
FINALLY HAPPENS IT TURNS 
OUT TO BEA GARBAGE TRUCK! 


WHERE'S THAT GARBAGE TRUCK 
THAT SUST PULLED IN‘??? 


ON THE 
BARGE... 


SORRY, MAC, CAN'T HELP YA, 
I'M A RELIGIOUS MAN, BUT I . 
CAN'T DRIVE ON WATER. 


' OH NO, THEY'RE DUMPING THE 
GARBAGE INTO A COMPACTOR! 


DON'T WORRY, . 
BAMM-BAMM, DADDY 
IS HERE? . : 


BARNEY! GOOD News! 
BAMM-BAMM WAS HIDING IN 
THE CLOSET, THE WHOLE 


/ BUT I MIGHT BE 
INCLINED TO. 
DISAGREE ! 


, ea ay 
eee g aad 
My first appointment as a teacher was to P.S. 
whieh was located on the cast side of our city. | was 
ng, and full of energy and enthusiasm. | wanted to 
I taught there for five years and 
Junior high school. That was a 
promotion for me. The only trouble with teaching Is 
tha? you came up against a lot of situations which, 
could be bewildering to you. You never were taught 
about their oxistonce or how to handle them by the 
professors in the education courses. % 
Tommy had trouble with oral arithmetic, so I gave 
him this “simple” problem: e fi 
Opon your right hand. In It, | place five cents, Now, 
you ge te your unclo, and you ask him for another five 
eente. Then, you ge fo your aunt, and ask hor for 
another five cents, Then, you ask your father fer five 
cents, How much money de you new have? 
‘t take him even half-a second te snap back 
Es % 


“1 have only five conts in my hand, toacher. Wasn't 


{ sighed. | thought he would come up with the 

answer of 20 cents. He really couldn't be as dumb as 

-all of thot, so | wont through It « second time, Again, 
his answer was five cents. 5 


“You should hava told me you had 20 cont” lsald- 


harshly. 


“Only five conts, teacher. No more. You dan’t know 


my famil 

Coming to think of it, he wa: 
his onswor based on the conditi 

Marco wanted to know who invented spaghottl. | 
had eaten it many times and never had once contem- 


* plated who Invented it, What was its origin? So, 1 


eskod my class. Whe could tell us? Luigi waved his 
hand wildly. | let him speak. ae 
“My father told me a story about it last week,” he 
began. “It was invented in Italy. The wife of a fisher- 
man was making bread. She was working outside of 
hor house. As she was pounding the dough, some 
leaves fol into it. What was she to de? She saw her 
husband's fishing net. That gave hor an idea. She 


{would put the dough In the net. It would come through . . 


like a strainer, and the loaves wauld remain behind. 
This she did. Then; she heard her baby ery. Sho rushed 


into the house. 


‘When she came out, she saw long threads of dough 


had fallon through the net; and the warm sun hadeert 


“ef hardened thom. She esoked thom, That's how 


spaghettl was invented.”” 3 
Thad a Chinese girl by the name of Kim Toy In my 
class. I'mnot too certain about her first name, Maybe it 
wasn't Kim. She jumped up from her seat. Sho told us 
the knew the true story. 3 
“Almost just like Luigt éald. But it happened In 
China, And the inventor was a Chinese not Itallen. 1 
don’t know why it It »sld that way.” Feet -G 
I realized | we ‘ing for trouble. All | needed 
wasakindofet* — - ~taverthe inventor of this food 
product.Iwante - “3, uut. Sammy raised his hand. 
“1 know where speynetti comes from. | can prove it. 
My mother brought home a box of it. So spaghetti 
comes from a box.” : 
That saved the day for me. In this particular class, § 


- had @ boy called Wimr~r, Don't ask me where he get 


“that name. He we “ys tired, and he would shut 
hiseyesandfallasi..  <jen wondered If the lessons: 
bored him. One day,: _ ai him_a simple question. 


“Hf you sloep here in class, you must have a lot of 
rest. Do you also sleep at home?” . 
“Not only at home, but also on the bus that takesmo 
home. | have some nice, exciting dreams — always 
about fights.”” : . ie 
But, he did get cured. It took somo of my students to 
-do it. |was showing a silent movie (only with titfeson 
it) from the class projector of World War! planesinace 
tion. Wimmer fell asleep again, and he snorod. It 
seems he was in perfact co - ordination with tho 
machine gun fire of the picture. When he awoke, the 
_students thanked him for supplying the sound offects, 
Itcertainly had its reaction on him. Whore | failed, thoy 
succeeded! i,‘ 
Marsha had been nasty in class. At lunch time, Ethel 
spoke to the girls at her lunch table. 
“ “Marsha is very n I think she holds the record 
for it.” 3 
Marsha came over to the table. Somebody told her 
-what Ethel had said. 
“Why did you tell everyone | am nasty? You toll mg, 
why?” 
“Jam sorry,” replied Ethel. “I didn’t knew that you 
wanted to keep it a secret.” 
-- So went life in a classroom with never « dull 
moment. =~ Prem 


aoeenees 


BOY OH BOY:! THIS WEATHER I'M SUST ABOUT 
IS GONNA BE PERFECT FoR READY, BARNEY! 
OLR PICNIC? 


/ THE WEATHERMAN SAID u 7 
IT WAS GOING TO ! GET FRED AND 
RAIN TODAY? : * ILM. 


ae 
Ss 


Hise Fe at 


¢ 


Q 
WE'VE GOT BRONTOSAURUS. 


POTATO SALAD, AND ROCAQ) 
ROLLA COLA TO DRINK: 


(AVE YOU GOT AN OPENER FoR) Gee I DIDN'T THINK TO 
\ THIS COLA,BARN ? BRING ONE, DID YOU, 
} : ETTY ¢ 


HERE, GIVE TT TO 
MET THINK T 
CAN OPEN IT -. 


NY 


ME 


HERES YOUR COLA FRED, 
OR WHAT'S LEFT OF IT: + 


HEE-He 
HEE-HEE.., 


MASOR EMMET, COVER THE LEFT 
FLANK, COLONEL PISMIRE, 
THE RIGHT FLANK 


THE FOOD SURE 
MY COMPLIMENTS ? 


Nacsa s Z 2 ae ‘eas 
fal CH = § 
| a 


NOTA Scrap) 
OF FooD 4 


WELL, THEY ‘WR 
DION'T GET THE 
BASKET OF 
DESSERT I LEF 

IN THE CAR? 


THAT'S THUNCER! | 
RUN FOR COVER? 


! WE LEFT ALL, ae 8 


STORE IN THE ae 


7 DARN WIND! Now “Oo - 
\ I CAN'T SEE A THING! )_ 


Aw, I KNEW \ 
IT WAS HIM 
ALL ALONG! 


ALLY 
is AS A 


YOU MUST BE THE RINGLEADER 
OF THIS GANG SINCE YOU'RE 
COIN’ ALL THE TALKIN’? 


i nacelle es eekeaban Sane oe eee RY NMR ONENN ath BENET sn RN + 


